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THE NOTHERS OF GREATNESS.

BY L. A HINE,

Wa often hoar it remarked that greal mer
have almost nniversally been indebted to neblt
mothers for their distinotion. 1t has been assert-
od that every child before the age of seven is im-
pressed with the essential elements of character
that follow it through life ; and, as mothers have
the principal care aad traiving of children nutil
{his nge, it has been inferred that nearly all o
govdness and greatness in human charncter is duc
1o msiernal influence. In prenouncing this mo
exaggeration, | would not underrate the power of
the father over the destinies of bis offspring. A
both the male and female, harmoniously united
in weldlock, nre cxeential to complete the comple:
ment of their respective characters, so is the in-
fluence of hoth purents neceasary to the true edu-
cation of the young. All things in the vegetable
and animsl kingloms are distinguished into male
and fewnle, and it were stupid to attempt an ex-
wltation of the one above the other in power and
isgence.  But this may be sajd without dispar-
sgement —that maternsl imperfections ns well ne 1
maternal virtues have more to do with the fortune
of the child than have those of the father. | sy
{hat this is 80 in the present condition of society—
nevertheless, it should mot be so, and will not in
s state of traer development. Now we seem to
rogird the woman as predestined to the exclusive
care of her children during the first septenniad
of life ; and the father is apt to regard them as
anuoysnoes, or at least to excuse himself from all
attention in their bebalf until “‘,mo‘dwh
1o be northy (1) of his regard. But, if I mistake
aot, the true system of infantile development re-
quires the united counsels and care of both pa-
rents. For truly,if there be a character peculinr
to the mate and also to the female, and if they
were desigaed to mutually influence each other,
that education is one-sided which is conducted ex-
olusively by the one or the other.

Bat, not to dwell here, [ have said that, in the
present state of philosophy snd society, vastly
more depends upon the errors and the virtues of
the mother, than upon those of the father, in the
early development of children. The influence of
the mother extends back, even for months anterior
to the birth of her offspriug. That they are highly
suscoptible to impressions communicated through
the maternal mind during the embryonic period,
no longer admits of a doubt. During this time,
the mother exercises supreme domimion, except so
far as the sonduet of the m-’m
the mind of his wife, This is her puculinr om-
pire, in which she reigns the almost absolute
queen of individusls and of nstions. She has
now the young mind exclusively under her con-
trol, and, if she understand the manner of impart-
ing charaoter to it, she can, by the exercise of her
own will, biring into the world such a being ssshe
pleasea.  |f she would give birth to a Josephine
or u Howard, a Timor or a Nero, she can do so
by & simple and eilent exercise of her will. 1f
she has un enemy she hates, this haired ocan be
made doubly strong iu ber offspring. It waa
probubly in view of these comsiderations that
Plato laid down the rule that education must
commence previous to the birth of the child, in the
parents themsely-s,

Hut mera assertion is of little account. Though
ithas often been repented that greatness is chiefly
indebted to noble mothers, still the mere asser-
tion iy of little worth. Let us glance into the
history of Grestness, and see how the proposition
is sustained by facts. In consequenceof the mea-
ger character of almost all blographies, the facts
concerniug the characters of the parents are not
always given. The biographer is too often in-
clined to claim over-much for his hero, and conse-
quently it is an ohject to make as brilliant n con-
trast as possible between the position in which be
originated und that which he attained by bis in-
dividual efforts, With the early English biogra-
phers, who partook the spirit of the times, and
were aristocratio in feeling, we find an effort to
conceal the meannsss (7) of their heroew’ origins,
tnd to find in their ancestors at least the distine-
tion of Giintlimen.  But, in our democratic times,
it is rather an ohject to trace the lives of the great
to an humble origin.  But even our recent biog-
raphers weem destitute of the Science of Gireat.
ness—that is, they do not appreciate the value of
all the circumstances under which a great man
came ioto the world and was educated ; and con-
sequently that minatia of facts touching the men-
tal comstitutiona, acquirements, virtaes, vices; and
general habits of parents, in not given, by which the
causes sod consequences can be linked together,
and valaable information obtained concerning the
formation of human oharacter,

Tiie first examples | shall cite are those in which
the peculiar characters of the distinguished person-
sgea keem to have originated directly in s singu-
Iar mental constitution of the mother, Some of
\he S1ses will slso show that the mental exercises

:: 't"h maternal parent, even previous to birth,

ot hiave do

offpring ne much in giving character to the
Among the earliest in time as well as highest
TeROwn on the page of modern Biography,
*ands the name of Lord Bacox. It s said that his
fue may be chiefly attributed to the atteation of
his cxcellent wother, who instilled fnto his youth-
l:::ti I:L the rudiments of sclence, and early awa
: *peculative curiosity. It would doubt-
4% be easy to a1y nearly as much of any mother of
* distinguished personsge; but other facts that may
b given are by no means common. His mother
18 born in 1525, and In 1550, when twesty-two
years of age, she made an noourate and bighly
“lebrated translation from the ltallsa of twenty
'® #ermons oo the abstruse dootrine of Predesti-
uation and Eleotion. The mind of Lady Bacon
must have been chiefly uttracted by lative
Thilosophy to have indueed her to undertake the
\ranslation of such & work. This is also seen in
the fact, that pu , when the controversy
between Papaoy and the Church of Eagland ren
Migh, she translated the work of Blehop Jewell,
I!!It!ed “An AM‘” the Chareh of Eng-
:':“mw the Latin, in which it was written, in

*r 1o bring it withia the nnderstandiag of the
(ommon people. ‘This also was & scholarly per-
::'“"1 for it received the pralse of the best

olars of the time, and the hearty thasks of the
waner, 1o whom she seat » oopy, by
\n thistle in Gresk. With such & mother, s It
thalrling that Sir Fraveis was endowsd with
dm-:‘r mental qualities which enabled him to
rupse Aristotle from the throns on whish he bad
p.f,':_':"";;“:;-u yours over the realm of

wtonishing that Lord Bacon
schieved » revolution fn hames thought, and be-

From this brilliant source of modern speonla-
tive philotophy, let us recur to another centre of

more familiar to the masses of mankind,
E-t more distinguished for his genivs. Rofer-
snece is now made to Jous Wesrey, who, in con-
nection with a yi brother, was the father of
Methodism. Who was the mother of these broth-
«ers that struck out a pew path in which millions
have sinoe travelled to the land of spirits? We
find she was the wife of & clergymen who was
striot in his attendnnce on thesittings of the Con-
vocations. Dauring his absence, she coneeived the
full idea of her responaibility to her lirge famiiy.
As thers was no Sahbath afterncon service at
Epworth, where she lived, she prayed in her fam-
ily, read u sermon, and engaged in religious con-
versation. Some of the more pious parishioners
socidentally called in on these oceasions, and they
were not excluded. About this time, she pro-
cured a work that enkindled her ardor
for © works” Her little sudiences soon
numbered forty and fifty, to whom she prayed,
read from the book that had so justly awakened
her attention to divine things, and finally her
house was not able to contain the multitude that
waited upon her ministrations. ‘T'his invasion of
the duties of the stermer sex, and this palpable
vlolntion of the injunetion of St. Panl, excited
the jealousy snd indignation of some of the
deacons of the parish, and they represented
the affair to ber husband in mo very pleasant
terms. He was thus induced to write to her, ob-

1 jecting to her conduet, as * it looked pnﬂlcufnr,”

because of her sex, aud also becanse he was in a
public station which rendered it mecessary that
he should do nothing to excite the public cen-
sure; and be recommended that some man read
in her atead. In her reply, she thanked him for
bis plainness of speech , and, as to its loaking par-
tieular, she said, “[ grant it 'does, and o does
everything that is gerious, or that may in any way
advance the glory of God or the salvation of souls,
if it be performed out of the pulpit, or in the way
of common conversation ; because, in our corrupt
age, the utmost cire and diligence have been
used to banish all discourse of God or spiritusl
conoerns out of society, a8 if religion were never

ashsmed of nothing so much as of confessing our-
solves 10 be Christians” As to the objection on
sccount of her sex, she said she was 8 woman, it
was frue, and though he was the rightful lord of
the family, yet she wasthe mistress andduriog his
absence she thought her children were committed
to her under a trust from the great Lord of all
families of heaven and earth. How should she
angwer to him if she failed 7 An 1o bringing con-
sure upon him, she saidp” For myself, | value no
censure on this account ; | hava loog since shaken
hands with the world ; and I heartily wish I had
never given them more reason to speak agninst
me.” hereupon, Mrs Wesley, deeming her ob-
ligations to her Lord of heaven superior to those
to her marital lord, continued her religions min-
istrations to the hungry and thirsty souls of Ep-
worth. Finally, matters waxed worse and worse,
and the Curate of the Parish became alarmed
for the cause of decency, good manners, and reli-
wn, remonstrated most enar‘el-iﬂullf with Mr.
esley, having himself been worsted in an inter-

view with the Priestess of Epworth. Mr, Wes-
ley thereupon addressed his rebellious wife a sec-
ond letter, communicating his decided disappro-
bation. To this she did not reply for some d
thinking it best to take time for deliberation
in so important a negotiation. At length she
wrote her answer, and, after stating the good that
had been done in the meetings, and ha:‘rmu-
glon as to her duty to continuethem, she said—"If
you do, after all, think fit to dissolve this assem-
bly do mot tell me that you desire me to do it, for
that will not satisfy my conscience; but send me
your positive command, in such full and express
terms as may absolve me from guilt and punish-
ment for eating this opportunity of doing
good, when you and I shall appear before the great
snd swful tribupal of our Lord Jesus Christ.”
Heroic Woman! She believed it her duty to

submit to the commands of her temporal lord,
but there must be no la uilidtu-‘in the
sermp of the | r o ns
would leave Beruo discrel dissolving

ing she regarded as of great value to the souls of
Epworth. In this case she did not rebel against
her bushand, but simply stated her convictions,
and only awaited his positive command, 8o that she
might be mequitted before the great tribunal
Doubtlese, Mr. Wesley at this time began to fesr
that his wife was right, and an alirm began to
seize him, lest he should he a defaulter in her

resence before the judgment-sent of the universe

ere we see the potency of superior mental gow-
er ruling the minds of others silently, yet effect-
ually. Mrs. Wesley violated no duty to her hus-
band, even thongh that husband was entitled to
the supreme command. She merely set forth in
good, sound language, her own views as to her
obligations to God and the souls of the people,
and threw upon him & responsibility under which
he trembled. He chose rather to let her take her
own course than risk the consequences which this
powerful woman indicated. But this is not the
only instance in which Mrs. Wesley was true to
ber own ‘convictions and personal consequence.
She was an honest, out-spoken woman, and not
timid in expressing her own convictions as to all
questions, whether religious or political. The
dispute aros¢ among the people, whether the
Prince of Orange was entitled to the throne of
the realm. In this she differed with Mr. \Weeley,
who told har that he never would again cohabit
with her until she should change her opinion.

::J' of which she conld not divest herself,
her honesty foroed her to declare the faot.
Acocordingly, true to his threat, he took his sad-
dle-bags and & crust of bread, mounted his gray
mare, and rode away, leaving ber and her large
family for twelve months, when the death of the
King relensed him from his vow. The heroic
Jobn Wesley, the founder of the largest Protes-
tant sect, was the first birth after the reanion of
his parents. I the influence of ihis separation
80 chastened the spirits of his parents as to im-
press the son with his noble character, then for-
tunate was the temporary dissgreement! How
much of the Father of Methodism can be traced
to the character of his mother! We see in her
the spirit of inguiry, the lofty tone of independ-
ence, aud the mental power calenlated to govern,
which distinguished ber {llustrious son! In his
writings do we mot ohserve one distinguishing
feature of Methodism? John Wesley was born
in 1703.

The next example [ shall cite bears equally
strong upon the proposition in hand—to wit, that
those facalties of the head and those sentiments
of the heart which are in notive exercise immedi-
ately preceding and subsequent to the birth of &
child, are travsmitted in ominant power.
The resder must not be told that this case also
upon the main idea of this
nﬁlio- of noble mothers to

A beavenly spirit is before us! We are now
to contemplate the angelio pnrilé and excellenos
of that queenly benefactress, Evizaneru Fav!
Bhe was in 1750, and was desoended from »

line of Quakers. Of her mother, the biog-
remarks: “ Mra. Garney, mother of Eliz-

sbeth, was & woman of exoellout abilities, and of
uldnuudu well as of much per-

sonal benuty. She was to seientific and
ts, and singularly delighted in the

B

and beauties of mature, imbuing her
with tastes that re-
life” Bat, notto de-

T,

¢ the great heed of medern progrems

to appesr out of the closet, and we were to be [ 9

Bat her opinions were her own individual prop- | prepu

feeling the heart glow, whether it be with joy or
sOrTOW. & * | like to think of everytbing,
o look at mankind ; I love to look threugh nature
up to nature’s God. | have no more religion than
that, snd in the little I bave | am not the least
devotional ; but when | admire the beauties of
nature, | cannot help lhinllnf of the Source from
whenoe such heauties flow. [ feel it a support; |
beliove firm ¥y that all is governed for the best by
on invisible Power—therefore | do not fear the
evils of life so mach. [ love to feel good | do
what | can to be kind to everybody ; | hive many
faults which | hope in time to overcome” She
beeame in subsequent life more “ devotional”
than she described herself at seventeen ; buta life
actusted by the benevolent sentimeuis of the
above pu'lr is characterized by the purest de-
votion. Doing is devotion to God, for he is
the Infinite 1

Another example of equal force, illusfrating
the proposition in hand, isfound in the motherhood
of Henry IV, the moblest King that Franoe ever
had. True, Charlemagne had 1aid the foundations
of national glory ; Louis X1V, in more modern
times, by his conqueste, threw an awfal air sbout
the onl standard ; sod, at & recent period,
the Emperor Napoleon astonisbed the world by
bis nmasing achievements in the nume of Franoe;
but it was the fourth Henry who reigned and
toiled for the elevation of the masses of his
people, ne well a8 for the honor of the regal power
among the nations of the earth. He wus an ar-
dent patron of learning, snd by his own hand
many agricultursl and mechanioal improvements
were introduoed. He coltivated the grape, snd
under his own exclusive patronage the silk worm
wasa brought from the East, and set to work for
the French people. The y of this Kiog
was embalmed by Voltaire, in his master poem,
La Henriade.

And who was the mother of the fourth Henry 7
She is known in bListory as Jane, Queen of Na-
varrc. This wae then a small kingdom in the
South of France, but now it is incorporated in
the republic. Jane married Anthony of Bourbon,
son of Charles, Duke of Vendome, by whom she
bad Henry 1 V. This Anthony was the first prince
f the biood; and entitled to the protectorate of
Charles IX during his minority. But the Queen
Motber and the Guises, wishing to get the power
into their own hands, endeavored to detach An-
thong from the Protesiant inteeest. The influ-
ence of the Pope and Cardinals was obtained,
and the aspirants were successful as to him; but
they utterly failed to win Jape and her children,
who were of still greater consequence. The lﬁ:g
of Navarre—her hushand—was thus en!
sgnainst the Prinoe of Conde and the Protestant
cause ; whersupon, the Quaeen retired to Padeusa
in Berne, sud there kept her court, soon after
which the King died, and comparative quiet was
restored

Not long subsequent to this, however, the third
civil war, on acoount of religion, hroke out, and
Jane, the Queen of Nuvarre, raised a considera-
ble force and led them to Rochelle, taking with
her Henry, her son, snd Cstharine, her daughter.
From this place she wrote letters to the King, the
Queen-Mother, the Duke of Avjou, and the Car-
dinal of Bourbon, advising them of their ruinous
poliey. But as her advice was unheeded, the war
continued, the Prince of Conde was slain, and the
Protestants were defeated st the battle of Bassae.
On receiving the m-l.lnalmg news, the Queen of
Navarre hastened to the Protestant army, aud
before the I::rm assembly of mobles and rol-
diers she ¢ & speech to inspire them with
hope ; ehe pronounced an eulogium to the Prince
of Conde, and exhorted the living to imitate his
example, After stimulating the hearts and ex-
citing the enthusinsm of the army, and after ad-
dressing a few words to her son. in private, tostir
up his spirits, she retired to Roohelle, to raise
new succors. gJn the mean time, & commission
was granted to Terride, Governor of Querni, to
summon the @ueen of Navarre and the Prince,
her son, to quit the Protestant canse, and. in case
of her refusal, to inflde the countries of Berne,
Foix, and Navarre. Of course, the high-spirited
Queen refused, and her provinces were invaded,

Terride taak on of all but Navarre, whisk
e Earl ~# sfcurgemm y «—suvnv

ne W?d

against him, n;!rlhnl was defeated and driven back,
aud s treaty was made, in which the rights of
Jane were guarantied, her dominions dedicated
to the om of the Protestant faith, and she
and her children meknowledged good cousins of
the King. Her son married the King's sister;
and when she went to Paris to arrenge the nup-
tinls, the Queen-Mother, who could not endure
her rival, conspired with one Rene, skillful in
poisons, to take her off Accordingly he sold her
poisoued perfumes, which sickened her with a fe-
ver that terminated her life in 1572, at 44 years
of age. Such was the mother of the great Heury
of France.

Under this head, also, we must class the mother
of Napoleon. She was o woman of surpassing
beauty and exceeding vigor. Her hushand was
sttached to Paoli, the defender of Corsioan inde-

dence against the French. His young aud
igh-spirited wife, while pregnant with Napoleon,
followed the patriot army on horseback across the
mountaing, and resided awhile on the summit of
Mount Rotondo, in the parish of Naoll. Just be-

fore the od of her confinement she was sent
back to Ajaceio. Says Scott: “ He read with in-
terest that his mother's good constitution and bold

character of mind having indoced her to attend
mass upon the day of his birth—beiog the Festi-
val of the Assumption—she was obliged to retarn
home immediately ; and us there was no time to
re & bed or bed-room, she was delivered of
the future victor upon s ltemporary couch, pre-
pared for her mcoommodation, and covered with
an nocient piece ef tapesiry, representing the he-
roes of the [liad” Enough for the motherhood
of Napoleon.

In these cases we see something of the extent
to which the thoughts, feelings, and passions of
the mother, while moulding the tenement of a
soul, stamps its destiny in life! This is a sub-
Jjeot full of warning for all mothers and for all
fathers!| To mothers, that they may be trath-
fal and pure; and to fathers, that they may nasist
their wives in all that is good, and surround them
with pleasant ciroumstances. The mother has
almost the power to predestine a soul to happi-
:o‘-]u! or misery, to virtue or vice, to heaven or

e

The example of Sir Puiwie Sivxey is also in
point His mother possessed u lofiy and ingenuous
spirit, says his biographer. She was a daughter
of the Duke of Northumberland, and the tragioal
events in which her family was concerned weaned
her from the vanities and follles of life. She is
desoribed as devoting herself, like Cornelis, the
mother of the Gracchi, to the education of her
ohildren, in which she was most fuithful. She

# large understanding, and wunn model
of virtue and excellence, qualities which adorned
the life of her noble son. He was * the universal
favorite of his age” Rom. 1550,

The mother of Licetensvno, n distinguished
German baron, in 1742, is desaribed s baving
been & woman of superior mind—one who had &
taste for :::l speculative brlulw; of uhtnul phi-
losoph wan most attentive to her mater-
nal deﬁn of her eighteen ohil-
dren constituting her ohief delight. He was uni-
versally gifted—a mathematician, & pro.
found thinker, and nguished in literature.

The mother of Novanis, another distinguished
German, was eminent for her worth—* a pattern
of noble piety and Christian mildness "—virtues
which were often tried in her wubsequent life.
He was born in 1772

The father of Eoyoxn Warrer, one of the
British poets, died when his son was a child, and
his eduoation devolved on his mother. She waan

and penetrating mind.
ist, nﬂu
her
b

to have
seotiments
eight of his power. She predicted to him that
things would one day resort to their old
bim and his friends in ruin. For her bo

to the stability of his er. Such was the
oo ﬂ\?ﬂh. ud who was he? Be-
sides being s of renown, he was

ing the education of mothers. | have to remark,
that biographers have calpably omitted the most
important circumstances attending the birth and
early education of the great,and in comparatively
few cases can they be found. ‘These faots | re-
gard as most valuahle in the promotion of sound
philoonpal:ly on this sobject. In the few cases |
have cited, there can be mo room for doubt as to
the truth of the doctrine attem to be enforoed
by them. If permitted to continue this subject, |
thall cite many more ni:} showing the almost
omnipotence of the maternallnfluence.

For the Natioual Ers
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BY MARY IRVING.

PICTUR ES OF PATRIOTISM.— FIRST,

“ The mistakes of one sex find a retreat In patriotism.
Junius

“ My boy ! must you go?”

A widowed mother pressed the thick curls of
her youngest born, her best helov'pl, with this
question quivering npon her Tips,

The youth—he was soarcely more than a boy,
though & lisutenant’s uniform glittered on his
form—that was bendiug in graceful careleasness
upon one kuee, looked up with moek gniety in his
daring eye, but decision in the curve of his lip.

ST must, mother ! What's written is written!
The leagued powers of earth could pot turn me
one steg, norw !

“ But your own will could, my son. One word
from your lips could snap every link of that
strange chain that is draggiog youdown !”

“ A chain, mother! [t is & chain of glory, at
least, and | will bind it as a halo of glory, around
my hend, when [ have worked my way to s higher
bonor than this!” he proudly replied, glancing
down rather contemptuously upon the insignia of
his newly-gained lieutensntoy

“Glory ! oh, don’t speak of glory, Ralph! You
are going to dye that wreath in the hotiest tears
of the heart-broken—in the heart’s blooi of e
dying! ‘Talk not of glory in this terrible war!”

% Ha! mother mine, what a flue patriot you
would have made in glorions old 76! George 11
might have died in peace, King of the Colonies
& Co, if all chick ted bad tied
their brave boys to their apron-strings. * Terri-
ble war!’ Why, the hero-hearted mothers of the
Revolution were proud of their soldier-boye,
mother, and you " ——

% They battled not for glory, nor for slovery,
boy ! It was for liberty—the liberty which their
sons trample upon !

i A truce to discussion now, at mny rate; the
hour oalls me. Just give me one =mile before |
go, mother, You yield me up, but you give me
to yonr country’s service !

K 0ur country! God keep you from treason to
that country, Ralph !”

8o you have not a word of blessiug for my last
good-bye? Well, if | must be off with my
mother’s curse, I'll do it no diseredit!"”

He folded his coat about him, and sprang to his
feet, with a wilful shake of the locks that had
drooped over his high forehead. Mrs. Mayhew
cast & mother's look upon hLis compressed fea-
tures. They half yielded to its magie, and he
turced away. She was silent for a moment, then
reminding herself of present necessities, she
sighed hopelesaly—‘ the little black trunk is
ready to lock, Ralph. I put in Letty’s miniature

("

to a battle-field of blood snd death.

the worst won!d really come

It had come now—it had petrified her heart into
dreadful apathy, as she stood clasping the win-
dow-frame with flugers that felt it not, gaxiog
rigidly into the oourt beneath the high window of
the hotel. Ralph's last rieging foot-fall had died
away on her ear; her heart unconaciously eraved
ona more lust look.

Young Mayhew stepped gaily from the pinzza,
and glanoed ap, as if deawn by the magnetiem of
hie mother's eye. He nodded quickly, and turned
to pasa on; but his step slackened—his head
droppod from its huughtigess, e stopped short,
drew himeelf up agnin, and wilked briskly w
few feet; then suddenly turning face abont, he
marched resolutely back to the door he had just
quitred. '

“Some trifle hos been forgotten” murmured
the mother, sufling & quick heart-throb that had
poured one orimson streak into her pale lips. It
was #lowly, softly, lingeringly, that the returning
footstep cume up the long flight of stairs; and
when Ralph's mother looked in vague question
into his changed countensnce, she saw that no
tritle hud oulled him back. He threw his military
eap to the floor, sprang to her side, and olasped
huth her hauds in his, while his earnest eye spoke
fresh from the one nook childhood’s memory hud
kept warm in his heart—

“ Mother! I've heen thinking—the chances of
war, snd all that! It was too bad to leave you so
like & boot, any how !"

The mother's heart trembled for an instant
with » new, warm hope that his words went on
to crush,

“Fate's fate, at best, eall it what you will
2l jowmel T a7 ueser—pshaw b Uy never
come back ! that's the long and short of it, moth.
or, and |'ve been a wild slip of a youngster to you.
I'se come back to say just thi" he hurried on,
with a quick, half lifiing of his druoping lashes,
“thut it 've ever hurt your feelings—and 1 know
I huve—I'd ssk of you to forgive me, mother!
thut's ull!”

My boy! of God!” was all Mrs. Mayhew
could spedk. She raiged her hand toward heaven,
und then dropped upon her son’s shoulder in com-
plete helplessness. He did vot chide the half-
broken heart for ite out-gushing. He howed in
that baptism of a mother's tears and blessing,
until the stroke of the steambost hell sturtled
him to reedllection. [He smoothed back her gray
hair gently, hastily, and tenderly kissed her sad
forehead onee and again, and murmurivg, “ Good
hye, mother ! God will bleas you, Letty 1" in a tone
how different from his reckless farewell of five
minutes previous, he went on his self destined
way !

* He nskod pardon of his earthly parent, will
he not of his Heavenly 17 was the one star left to
light the night of that mother's desolation.

Ralph Mayhew waa already the idol of his
regiment. He soon beoame a favorite with his
brother officers ayd his superiors. He guiued o
ecaptain’s promotion bhefore ever facing the can-
non's mouth, and paunred, with a new fervor of
“ putriotism,” to baptize hin wpotless blade in the
dying blood of *the enemy !

You need not to see ugain the green beauty of
the battle-field, in the gray light of the dawniog
worping—you need not listen to the dull booming
of the minnte guns feom far-away tents, where
generats, offiocrs, and nid-de-camps have watched
all night, in the restlessuess of impatient responsi.

g.dl p:liu—-nml a Bible—your father's Bible,
R, = - on 18
you ‘lh’l‘:ﬂdfd:“la m:dl?ilﬁ‘iﬁ!- r.-‘hé._ .

“May be not,” returned the young man, care-
lessly twirling the brass buttons of kis coat, pre-
paratory to fastening them. “I shall have encugh
to do to take eare of my body, thongh, without
mueh of & lookoat for the soul, 'm (hluking !

“ Hush, Ralph!’ whispered the mother, be-
seechingly, olasping gge hand upon her pale fore-
head, and clenching his arm tightly with the
other.

The waiter just then gave the expected rap at
the door.

“ Ahoy, there! Ready 7 Ino a jiffy, man. Here!
strap this trank—and where's Letty 17

“ Oh, brother!” A young girl sprang out from
en inper chamber, with teir-swollen cheeks and
dishevelled looks. With a suppreeseld seream she
threw her arms around her brother's neck, and
clung there as though her life would ebb away in
the parting.

“Oh, nonsense, Letty ! what n candidate for a
soldier's bride you are!”

“You mever will come back—never!’ she
heaved from her convulsed heart,

“{The raven may croak in the gray old onk,’
#is ; but you are no raven, with your tangled chest-
nut eurls; go, pray don’t bother your poor little
head with its own foolish fancies. There, that's
a clever girl! that's enough ! Bless you! | must
have that one carl, though!” e drew his vir-
gin blade, and, clipping it from the quivering
head, tucked it hastily into his watch-pocket
“(iood bye, pet! take good cure of your litile
heart—good bye—go!”

He unlocked her arms, almost by force, snd
drawing her to the door, shut the sobbing girl into
her solitary chamber.

“Enough of seenes, | say! Give me one goud-
hye kiss—quick, mother!”

Mrs. Mayhew had arisen, and atood stitling her
agony under & seeming of cold stateliness, Bhe
bent down and touched his lips with hers, but a
shudder passed over her frame as she did it, ss
though a wave from the river of desth had dashed
over her foreboding heart.

“That’s my own brave mother! Iurrah for
01d Zack!” and with a bound he sprang to the
stairway.

Mrs. Mayhow clasped her white hands, and

to the window, Up to that very lust
moment she had hoped —for & mother's prayers
sre all hoping. IHe loved her—she knew he loved
her, in spite of all his waywardne:s—and could
he really leave her? Mrs. Mayhew bad too
slightly curbed the will of the rash, reckless, but
generous-hearted boy her dying hasband left in
her charge. Beaatiful, sociable, snd self-willed ;
left to roam, unwatched snd unrestrained, in the
streets of & oity, it needed no sybil to prediot his
fortane and his fate. Too late the mother woke
from her droam of unsnspecting trust, to find the
noble boy whose hesd she hud cherished upon her
heart, a leader in the hauntsof the dissipated uod
the vicious, A leader he would be, everywhere.
Natare had stamped no second-rate taleat on his
brosd, open forehead; and though a “ wandering
star,” he would be always & star of the * first
magnitude !”
She bad found & home in the western world,
close upon the borders of Prairie de la Fleur
and by every ocharm thet a mother's heart could
conjare sround it, she sought to wean him from
the gay world, and bind him to that hqme. But
the restless spirit chafed impstiently, snd sought
ita former revelry, The quiet besuty of nature
Glilletlpulbhilhu'lnlupuhlclhcm
of the innocent; neither bright flower nor blae
sky was lovely to his beclouded eyes. Flo soon

ing; and then the wide prairie was & cage loo
parrow for his spirit.

Then the trumpet of war sounded, Ralph's
sar caught up ite firat faint note, snd hia pulse
bounded to it with ita own wild, impulsive sager-
pess. War with Mexico! there would be glory !
there would be fame! there would be action/ To
fight for one's country wes something grander
thas to turn sods snd till potatoss for its consump-

tired of the lonely pleasures of hunting and fish- | ger'

Plll_ty-— o0 nesd sot mark the long array of glit-
sweeping like & dark jewelled mantfe 89 Sife
fair fuoe of that field —you need not watch the
gun rise, that will wot luok upon all aguin—yon
ueed not follow its truck up the now steangely
smiling sky, snd look with ita eye of fire straight
on the unveiled fuce of war, for you have seen it
too often hefore. 1 can give it no daguerreotype
in this simple tale of truth,

Ralph Mayhew stood on that morning, watch-
ing the opening of this fearful diorama, He
looked on ull with the eye of an enthusiast, who
is watching the gradual embodiment of the “ one
jdea’ that hus taken a thousand forms to his
soul's eye, alrendy. His proud by charger reared
und pawed the turf impatiently by his side, while
the hand that grasped the rein throbbed with the
torrent-sweaping pulse n courngeous heart pours
out in the hour of hazard. With a glance that
seanned picrcingly the green earth far wround
and before him, but looked not once into the pure
blue heaven. he swaited esgerly the siznal shot.

“ Ooward ! my brave boys, and at them!” he
shoute |, suddenly springing,with one honnd, into
his gaddle, ns the crushing voioe of a eannon burat
through the bodingly-hushod nir, ronsing the de-
mons of rage and hale that were slumbering in
ten thousand human hearts, Apother moment,
wod w bodl came booming through the forest of
flashing bayone's, bearing on its lightning path
with o feirful wission It stooped not to riot on
the hosts in common file, but aweepiog just over
the hends of the infantey, burst with relentless
power siraight through the ranks of the cavalry.
Just ng young Captain Mayhew first turned to
wave bis blade in wild exultation to his dauntless
troop, he suddenly dropped from its sight, like &
falling star in Novewher,

Thundirs shook the earth—the lightning of
man’s srtillery, fercer. dendlier than the light.
ping of Heaven, fished intensely bright through
the sulphureous clond which the war-fiend
bredthed up in the face of the summer sky.

Ralph saw nothing of all this—heard pothing,
save the fuiur roar of the deep-toned guns that
shook with a shoddering vibration the low tent-hed
where his brother in arma, his dearest soldier-
friend. had borne him and laid him down—to die !
At first, his wound was not considered mortal ; but
the surgeon soon shook hin head, and, lifting it,
pussed coldly on to other sufferers  Lifo was
surely, slowly, ebbing from his bresst. Throngh
the long day the young warrior lay thers, with
the storm of war enging around him and clonding
the nir he strove, with burning lips, to breathe.

i Water ! water I? groaned the anguished group
of wounded and dying about him ; snd  water "
was the half-delirions ory of his own exhausted na-
ture, ae the drained life-tide left him to consume
away in the fever of a burning heart and brain.
Water waa lifted to his lips, poured on bis fore.
hened, nud he wank back, like a tired child, on his
pillowless couch,

Twilight at last fell like a vell upon the sad
face of Earth, hereaved of her children! The
tramp of retursing horse-hoofs shook the tents,
aand over all & wild reverberating shout rung out
on the damp night-brerze—it waa the shout of
victory. Ralph Maghew raised hin head ; the
fever had fadedSrom his face, and now the shadow
of denth lay upon it, He had uttered but one
word —the vue ory of bourning thirst, since his
full

“ Mother!” ho eagerly murmured, looking pain-
fully sbout him—* Mother—come !

T'he attendunts turned from the moaning suf-
forers uround, to catch the young officer’s dying

wish

“ What whall 1 tell your mother, Ralph 7 asked
his comrade, kneeling by his oot-bad, and bending
his enr down to the whisperer's parted lips.

“Mother!” The dyiog youth sprang impul-
sivaly up, but sunk, with & moan of pain, to his
side ngaln.

“ Mother!”

“ And what else, Ralph 1"
Hin eye was freezing under Death’s touch, now,
but his Iun shapad ove wore filnt murmur.
% Mother !I” his companion oaoght with the laat
breath that qulunI AWAY, young life had
gone out, and his soul —whither?

There was “Miﬂ the prairie home, far
away, deeper than the
its weepers. The sister drooped like a broken
Iily her budding spring roses, and watered,
day and uight, with her heari's warm rain, the
memory of
s grave. The mother looked upon the wreok
of her hope, and turaed to Hesven for the bilm
Fatth never gives the broken heart. “Ie hath
done all things well!” she meekly uttered, when
cold jutrude into her heart's

those words, baptized them in the midnight wine-
oup, shouted them from the noisy platform, and
oaught their echo from the reckless lips of reeling
intoxication, until they swelled into a blaziog we-
teor of destiny, beckoning him, with lurid glare,

“ He cannot have the heart to go,” poor Mra
Mayhew had #aid to herself, day afier day, as,
with his winning smile—bis futher's smile—play-
ing sbout the lips that eould wield too well the
serpent-charm of deceitful fascination, he had
thrown out random hints of his intention. When
Lints ripened into action, and setion gave utter-
ance to resolution, firm and fixed the mother
prepared for the worst, yet could not believe that

robes that enshrouded | #

e ons desr fuce that slept in & stran- | more,

vapor bubble that feeds the meteor patriotism o
our ‘ ninateenth century ! Thaoks to human
ity, it is not all & meteor. There are some gtar
in heaven yet,

The sun came up from the hosom of the lake,
to lock on & grand gala day
seen on our Western shore

sparvrscne to kindle the fame of would-he patriot-
ism into wildest conflagrution. Those were wide
open, enticing the unwary in the speech of many
uations. Companies of eavalry and infuntry, from
citiea and towns fur and near, paraded 1o the beat
of the muffied drum, and the refrain of sad sweet
music, through the crowded streets. Every man,
woman, and child, who could press or creep into
the street, or even to a front window, was gazing,
in the delight of curiosity, upon the glittering
show, : ; 1
_ “Them's the C— Grays, home from Mex-
|col!" spoke a ragged, barefosted urchin, ad n pew
train rattled along. “ My eyes! how they prance
on the prairic! Won't [ be s soger yet, though !
In the recessed window uhave him, three lndies
in gula dress. fair, heautiful flowers of fashionable
aristocracy, stood, showering down their swectest
smiles and glanoss, and waving their white hand-
kerchiefs and whiter handa to the glory-arawned
“ defonders of their country’s fame ™ A bouguet
of rose-buds amd myrtle, wreathed with cedar
sprigs, fell at the feet of the captain's prancing
steed, just in time, unfortunately, to he erushed
heedlessly into the yielding ssnd. Thus, from
highest to lowest, the pulses of that throng
thrabbed in unison.
A troop, clad in sable, eame slowly after; the
musio grew more broken and plaintive—and then
o hearse, magnificently caparisoned, with swee-
ing drapery and nodding plomes, gliding through
the yielding throng, toward the place of graves
None oould have sworn to a certainty whose dust
it enshrined ; but its silver coflin-lil bore the
nome and titles of Ralph Maybew. Party spirit
had put its hand to the pablie treasury, and drawn
from the honest earnings of a hard-working peo-
ple ample funds for the fulfilment of its pur-
s |
The swelling cration had poured out ita last
breath ; the military dinner and ite revelry were
over; the lnat of the minute guns had ceased to
Ml Ll Mled Dectfn i pened 10 3t kin-
dred dust agein. The shoita of intoxication
deepened with the twilight, and rockets whizzed
luridly up to the lingering heaven.lit elouds—fit
emblems of the false, flecting glare that had that
day dazzled the willing souls of men!
A pale girl put aside the bed-ourtains within o
chamber that had been closely darkened all day
long, and lovingly whispered—* Are you better
now, dear mamma 7
“ Is it over, all over, Letty 1" spoke the woman,
liting her wan face from the pillow she had
clasped around it for hours,
“ Ali's over, exoept the firing and the drunken
rioting—these will last all night. Do let me
comb your hair, dear mamma, and bring you a
cup of ten” she added, soothingly, parting the
grief-tangled gray locks on her mother's feversd
forehend.
“ Not to-night, Letty " mormured Mrs May-
hew, sinking back upon her pillow
“ Mamma, you did not grieve thus, when he—
when the news first eame—the poor girl's speech
was choked by her rising momories
“No, Letiy! (hat was not so hard to bear
Heaven gave my heart that blow, and healed
while it smote—oh ! how heavily ! Hut this grief
ia from man's se!fishness and pride—man's vuin
pomp and oruelty, They are wiling the sons of
other mothers to the path where my boy threw
nway his sonl! They sre wiling new viotime, by
a weh woven from my poor ohild’s very gruve.
clothes! Oh! just [lenven ! But it is over now;
it w1/l be over in a little while. Letty, [ am wrong
to talk this before you,” she added, san deep sob
convalsed her daughter’s bending form. * Dear
child, don’t ery so! There—hush again! Lin
oue corner of that eurtain, love; | wonld look at
the blessed stars to-night Who calle them the
‘eyes of angels 7’ They are more to me; they ure
the promises of God, written unchungeably in
A 061, high, eostly monnment Tens tne pume
the fute, and the fome of Ralph Mayhew to the
stranger's eye, in the burial ground of
The world looks en it to envy and admire; but
the dew of affection’s memory seldom falls there
The shadow of that babbling, ostentatious marble
is chilling to the chastened sorrowing hearts that
shrink into their own solitude to weep, and turn
away from what the world looks on. This s the
only trace the meteor of fulse patriotism hus left
on one victim-track—thir is the grave of glory !

N.B. If the Western reader will subatitute
“gtage slued” for “wiage shied,” in the latter
part of the first sketch of this series, he will im-
prove the sense of the passige, nnd recognise an
expression much more familiar to himself

M. 1
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FROM CINCINNATL

Cincisnati, February 5, 1851,
To the Editor of the National Eva :
Recovering a little from sore afll’ctions that
engrossed all my atvention for a long time, | look
over the praspects of our country in reference to
the controversy hotween the advocates of liberty
and alavery ; und, without dwelling upon our for-
mer errors, or the causes that have conspired to
produce the present condition of aff iirs, allow me
to state what that condition is in part now.
The controlling influence of both the Whig
and Demoeratic parties are united, and their falth
publicly pledged tondmit several slave States, from
what is now oalled Texas—to nllow New M xioo
and rah to come in as slave States—to prohibit
noy legislation in the Territories ngalnst sluvery,
and by appointing slaveholders to judicial affices
in Territorien, to protect slavebolders in their
lans—to muintain the Fogitive Slave Law abom-
nation 1o iis utmost extent—to continue slavery
in the Distriot of Columbia—to provent sll dis-
cnssion on the subject of slavery, unless it be ar-
gaments in favor of it—to allow no man to hold
office, or derive any wupport from the fifiy-five
millions of anpual CGlovernment dishursements,
unless he will advocate Slavery and denounce Free
Soil and Liberty. These are u part of what both
these parties are pledged to do and whatever
other differences they may have ns parties, they
are agreed so far, let either of the parties be in
wer,
Beside all this, there are varions other mensures
demanded hy the South that it is well knowa hoth
of these parties are prepared to support as & oon-
dition of maintaining the sllisnce bhetween the
Northern and Southern wings of those parties;
among which mensures are the acquisition of Cu.
be, with or without war—the nugmenting of the
army snd navy, and its continued use in uphold-
ing klavery, and in various other ways finally to
eomplote the work of nationulizing, perpetantiog,
and extending slavery.
it in true, that Webster and Corwin pledged
the faith of the Whig party in favorof Free Boll,
before thz“farly came inta power ; and equally
true, thit Webater went over to the enemy, and
not only abandoped his former friends and prin-
oiples, ot besame & Teader of the enemies of Free
Soil, and supporied the exireme slaveholder's
messures, while Mr. Corwin, ufter remaining si-
lent during the long session, finally, by nearpting
offioe under Mr. Webater, ndopted his polioy, and
ve his sapport Lo the most pro-slavery Admin-
ateation our eountry has ever had,
It Ia alno true, that Seward and Cireeley advooate
freely the principles of liberty; but it is as troe,
that they throw thair entire strength into the
support of the Whig purty, snd thus do the cause
of human liberty more harm thun they could do
af connistent ndvocates of Webster's and Fill-
more's principles, while they adhere to the pariy.
It is true that there are many honest men in both
parties whose support is secared by the influcnce
of such men na Seward and Hamlin ; bat in nei-
ther of those parties is there enough of sound ro-
publicans, to uce any sensible effect on the
measures of either, while, in both, the Southern
inflaence is all powerful ; and while the power of
the conpiry is divided between those two parties,
very measure of our Government will ba, here-
after, us heretofore, exerted (o maintain and ex-
tend slavery and crunh liberty.
And now, Doctor, In view of all this, and much
the friends of liberty do 1
sentiment in

OAD
There Is an almost unanimous
advooated

free States in fuvor of freedom, as onoe

pcnnln,ud Webster, and the great of
Whia and Demeartats Popos oee. sagaged. ls
o

support of thess Southern meas : Na-
w&um-n the friends
, and if we remaln thus our

tion, surely ! 'WM.I” He brooded over

The liks was gever

Every shop nnd
store closad ita doors, except those whose com-
modities have such a subtle affinity with warlike

f

partier, or that

rH mahis
Yery parties—n
trud to ltherty

holdars

orgunized with slave.

" 1 Vel r ¢ helang toa party
that has o single aspiration in fiver ‘ '.'ln,l-;i l'r';!
freedom. Let an old man, of some experience
urge the Free 80il members of the two Houses of
Congress to adopt, immediate ly, some plan for
State and National meetings of the friends of
Union axo liberty for an entire nnd porfect or-
ganization, that the weight of free prineiples may
he felt. Delay is eerturn ruin—action espuot he

worse. There is n spiritabroad, seeking wodesof
demopstrating its power that may he nwle to hear
upon our next Congresa, so as (o prevent the con-
summation of the ruinous measures that slave.
holders intend to perfeet.

The exigency demands a nnited, powerful, and
eontinued effort. It may cost many of us what
remains of our exhausted strength. Beitso. We
must no lopger mensure cur efforts by what we
can o nfier every other ohject has been provided
for ; but our lnbors should only be limited by what
is required—and the wmaller the pumber of active
men, the more need of nobler effort. God yet
rules: his power always sustsins truth, and with
the listle that remainy of liberty we may make the
rerhagand sepn oft traitors and tyrants Caen pale ot
the work their wickedatsm will bavs proveed
If our semtinels at Washington decline to lewd
off in this holy work for Union ond liberry, then
turn the matier over to the people, and let veto.
ran friends of freedom at onee correspond and
agree upon some plan to secure within the coming
spring snd summer a upited action in favor of
liherty, keeping in view that Christian principle
must guide every action in eo holy a cause,

AGRICULTURAL GEBLOGY.-XNo. 10.

MY JOSIAM HOLRROOK.

Intense heat expels the carbovie acid from the
earbonate of lime. Oxyde of caloium is left.
T'his oxyde rapidly nad Isrgely absorbs water. 1i
then hecomes the hydrate of Hime, aa the result of
slaking. ‘I'he water nhsorbed by this process boe-
comes solid ; more so than ice. [t hnas the same
solidity of the lime itself, na it is a part of it in
chemical combiggsi~n . Tha waipr jpgehsneiag.
from a liguid to a solid, gives up ita lstent heat,
then becoming sensible heat, as is familiar to
every child, from witnessing the slaking of lime
whiie pussing the streets. The chovging of lutent
to sensih ¢ hest, s manifested Ly the operation of
glaking lime, fumiliur to every one, srises from a
sort of fundamental principle in chemionl scienoce.
This principle farnishes one of the most important
items of knowledge in the whole range of soience,
or posaible for any human beipg to possess—rtie
expansive power of hent. 1t explains thousands
upen thousauds of intevesting operatioms, con-
stantly going on hefore our eyes, alike under di-
viue and homan sageocy, both in nature and the
arta, 1t can also be as readily 1sarnt by the child
of five yoara as by the man of fifty
The oxyde of caleium and the hydrate of lime
both possess strong alkaline powers. All alkalies
bave n strong tendenoy to combine with neids
producing neutral salte.  Nitrie acid (squafortis)
and caustic potash, esch powerfully corrosive,
combine with each other readily, rapidly, and in-
timately, producing saltpetre, having littla or no
corrosive power.  Muridtie ueid and soda, also
corrosive in o separate state, readily enter into &
shemieal eombination, aud produce eommon salt,
am indispensable artiels upon every table. It is
not uncommon to have life sworifioed to an igno-
rance of the relative powers of noids and alkalies,
not to mention stains and other jujaries upon gar-
ments and other articles, with the daily use by
overy honsekeeper of the relations of these two
important agents in domestic economy.
As lime, an slkaline earth, is far more abundant
than potash, soda, or smmonia, the three prineipal
alkalies, farmers, mechanics, and hovsckeepers,
can use that for ite alk line powerd (o far greater
ndvantage in many caees than either of the pure
slkalies. As the alkaline pawer in this sbund it
element of our globe destroye or neotralizes
nclds, both of unturn_l‘::-l :rlil’h:i-ﬂ production,
plante into snlts, nml‘prr:' l'm'_ﬂ",'f.'."_“_‘_'_' e
ers, and housekeepers egn use it for closning ves-
selu, becoming nchd by use in Jdomestio eoouomy,
atnd in very numerous enses greatly to their own
convenienee, and not unlikely 1o the plesing of
there hvishands

Exreniment — Place a drop of some strong acld
apon n piece of blnck hrowdeloth, and n red stain
will be the result.  Cover the stained cloth with
some alkall, und the enlor will be restored. Doz-
ens of similar experiments may follow

PLAN OF OPERATION,

To the Editar of the Natwonal Eva:
The position of the country at the present june-
ture is remarkable for its opportunies of good,
and itn eapabilitics of evil, to the oause ol Free.
dom., Never were the old masses of the old par-
{ies leas ooherent than now, or mord disposed 1o
give hewd 1o the ealls of morality in ther politi-
oal notion ; and pever wore more slrenuous offoin
used by the lemders of those partivs, and the
mere trading Interest, to put to an eternal sleep
the sghation of the fundsmental prineiples of
Liberty sud equal rights in this Republio  Sup-
pose them to sucoced, snd the present lull in
Congress to coptinua snd pervade the nution.
The old parties would resume their ambitions ri-
valry, and bid agniost ench cother for the balan-
oing and decisive vote of the South. © We will
ive you,” suyn the Whig party, " for the next
E‘ruidrnml condidate s man pledged to the Com-
promises, Fugitive Slave hill and all”  We will
go for Cass nud Cuba,” shouts the next Baltimore
Convention. This i the plain reading of the
future, if Anti-Slavery agitation be not sctively
prosecuted,
Ought not n more comprehensive and system-
atie course of mensures thon any Intely pursued
in behalf of Freedom, to be set on fool by its
friends 7 It seema 1o be a radicsl, vital mistake
om their purt, on a grent mors] question, to he re-
lying on speeches in Congress, prriy michinery,
und strong spasmodic exertions nt the time of
¢lections. These are useful und necessary means
but what Is wanted bexides, in order to place the
conntry under the controel of the fiiends of free
principles, in & stondy series of appesla by Anti.
Slavery lecturers, speakers, nnd tructs, the strong-
ext and most esrnest, 1o the homanity, justice, and
patriotisin of the People. ‘Their cousciences are
almost impregnuhle near the time of eleotion, but
wt other times comparatively ncoessible. Why
may not the pure and worthy leaders of the cause
of Freedom, who have stood forth amidst the cor-
rupt palll.lcianl of the day as the perseouted apos-
tles of & boly faith, Joln iu eloser cviiperation, and
in sn interchange of their self-sacrificing «florts
throughout the North 1 Let the Free Soil State
Centrsl Committee, or some wuch organizitions,
oorrespond, snd, having raised sufficient fands for
the purpose, concert arrapgements wherchy the
Sumners, Palfreys, Tales, Manns, Allens, Nileses,
and Sewards, of the Enst, shall be invited, and
their expenses parily or wholly paid, to deliver
discourses in behalf of Freedom through the
Middle sod Western States ; sud Chase, Gid-
dings, Root, Darkee, Littiejohn, Lewis, and others,
o through sn nnswering tour of duty Esst.
ih:n eagerly would thelr leasons be received.
Adwantage might be taken for this purpose of
their journeys to und from Congress aud else-
where, Every village should be roused hy & leo-
tarer, evory county bf a-eonvention. Petitions
sghinst the Fughive Slave law, nnd other memo-
éon;nu thick ns
snow-flakes

The means above recited are , and
would be declsive in their operstiom, Let not
such inestimable elementa of er to hlees the
country be disused. Their effioient exeroise from
llllh ;’u to lhl next I:milnlhl election would
probably make It plainly an object for one of the
two El partiea to nominate a eandidate true to
the instinets of Freedom, who would sweep the
entire North out of the handa of auy compromiser
that oould be run against Lim.

Correspondence from East to West is indis-
pensable, and entirely W), Ample fnds
should be raised, nnd can be, T'he ohampions of
Freedom must be willing tovmuke some sucrifices,
sod will be. The times are threnteniog If
we be l!,m-oupmﬂumi.rwu&nn :

aly, should descend wpon

Tux Asror Llunr.-;-'l‘h Astor Litrary in
New York is to be opened in 1852, when they
expect to have fifiy thousand volumes. It b
now 29,369 volumes, and Joseph Cogawell, their
superintendent, w for E w make for.
ther purchases, in he spring. Thelr rotl pe.
odplshlbopﬁﬂhnhm‘ﬂ“,ll“l.
———-———

Laraux
i

Doxarion~Dr. Smead, the bavker of
noinosti, hes made a donation of six thousind
dollars towards the endowwent of un institution

for nged and indigent women.



